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H J .6 GOODWIN' S WEEKLY.

! WE OFFER YOU
THIS EXTRA
INDUCEMENT TO
OPEN A SAVINGS
ACCOUNT

H With your first deposit of $1 or more

H we will furnish you with one of our new

H "Save and Have" home coin banks.

H Ym Keep the Bank
H We Keep the Key

Continental National Bank

TWO NEW DEPARTMENTS
H In our now homo wo have a Savings Dc- -
H partmont, paying 4 por cont interest, com- -
H pounded y, whore you may open
H an account with $1 or more.H "Wo also invito your attention to our Safe

j Doposit Vaults on the Main Floor.

I Tracy Loan & Trust Company
H 151 Mil In Street

H

j Nothing ButI Packard
1 and

I Pierce Arrow
I CARS
H Any Time of Day or Night

I H. A. BRADLEY
H Stand 215 Main St.

Phone Was. 875 Garage Phone, Was. 5151I 6
'

Remove th& Chance

from Baking

With a Cabinet Gas
Range you never have
to depend on "Good
Luck" to make your
baking right. You can
have your oven at just
the right temperature
just when you need it.

OUR 'DEMONSTRATOR WILL'.CALL

Utah Gas & Coke Co.
II

ASSOCIATE YOURSELF WITH MM
A GROWING BANK. WW.

THE DEPOSITS OF THIS IN- - .twltJj
STITUTION ARE NOW $6,500,000. lUl

AN INCREASE OF $3,300,000, Wtfffil
MORE THAN DOUBLED, IN flj H

FOUR YEARS. j jj
"Hi1!

WALKER BROTHERS BANKERS Iffi
8ALT LAKE OITY 253522?

Founded I860 Resources over $6,600,000 - ilftlffl Wl

Uniformly Good

The same high quality today, to-

morrow, every day.

Fisher
Beer

is ALWAYS right. If you enjoy good
beer, you owe it to yourself to learn the
quality of this famous brew.

A. Fisher Brewing Co.
Tht Prixt is in THE BEER

GOODWIN'S WEEKLY
FOURTEENTH YEAR

rUIlMSIIED EVERY SATURDAY.
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE:

Including postage in the United States, Canada,
and Mexico, $2.00 por year, $1.25 for six months.
Subscriptions to all foreign countries, within the
Postal Union, $3.50 per year.

Single copies, 6 cents.
Payment should bo made by Check, Money

Order or Registered Letter, payable to Goodvrla'a
Weekly.

Address all communications to Goodrrln'a
Weekly.

Entered at the Postofflce at Salt Lake City,
Utah, U. S A., as second-clas- s matter.

Telephone, Wasatch 801.
Boston Building, Salt Lake City, Utah.
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EDITORIALS BY JUDGE C. C. GOODWIN

CHISTOPHER'S CURE

By Harry B. Kennon.

"The little hills did clap their hands,
The mountains high did hop,

To welcome down into our town
His Grace, the Lord Bishop."

THE doggerel came into Christopher Martin's
and he wondered tfliy the poetic signifi-

cance of the little hills rejoicing had never held
his attention at pause before. Had he been of

. an earlier generation he would not have so won-

dered, perhaps, as he would have been more fa-

miliar with the old Hebrew line distorted to suit
some pseudo-poe- t of occasion. The people of
southern Indiana speak of their hills as hog-back-

but nature-lovin- g strangers are resentful of the
homely term and talk of lovely hills when so-

journing in the tiny American Tyrol.
Chris Martin, a young lawyer in the bud, fled

to the wilderness to nurse pain, was such a stran-
ger; but, city bred, he declined to go out of reach
of daily mail. For, you see, Chris was already
become somewhat sophisticated, but not so much
so as to look upon trees as mere timber; and as
he stood on the porch of Bill Morehead's com-

fortable hill-to- p house among the beeches, he
was alive to the beauty of the' scene, and grate-
ful. He realized the rejoicing of the hills; for a
moment he forgot his malady.

And then before his eyes came the face that
hoOiad forsaken the town to forget.

No man born to worship beauty but has sacri-
ficed his heart on beauty's altar and the heart
of Christopher was on her fire. He had lifted
blind eyes of worship to a goddess and she had
carelessly permitted him the rope of his affec-

tions until they caught him in the noose of a lov-

er's declaration. Then she had graciously op-

ened his eyes.
"You dear boy," she said, "I would not have

had this happen to you for the world. I am sorry:
ashamed. To think that I, an old married wo-

man "

"You are not old," blurted put poor Chris, "and
your marriage "

"Is what it is. I know. Everybody knows.
Oh, Chris, I am so sorry I thought you like
the others just the pleasant friend of a gay, sad
woman. If you were older, boy, you would un-

derstand the sadness and the gayety."
"I could make you forget to be sad, deaf.

Your husband " . ---

"Don't, Chris! He will come back to mo.
I know him."

"And you will receive him after after ?"
"After everything, Chris. I love my husband."
And, feeling horribly, Christopher had left her.


